m:u

AT

-__

TAPPLNINGS.I

R

Champion Rlﬂe Shot I.ets Holdup Man Rob Him

NDIANAPOLIS, IND.—What would

¥ou do If you were the best rifle and
revalvar shot in the state and a hold:
up man grabbed your “roll” out of
Your hands?

Shoot him, of course.

Well, that's just what the champlon
8hot of Indlana didn't do the only
time he ever had oconslon o rely on
his markskmanship to save his prop-
erty.

John E. Hafner, who won the etate
chanipionship In the second annual
tournoment of the Indiana State Rifle
assoclation in the Indlanapolls battal-
fon armory, for several years has
been one of the best shots in the
country, When he won the state
champlonship the other day, he scored
162 consecutive bull's eyes—h record
for Indlann—and the secretary of the
state asgoclation beileves It {8 a na-
tional record. Hafner has numerous
medals to ghow for his skill with the
rifle and the revolver., But he never
has shot at a human target.

When he was robbed in his place
of business n few yenrs ago, it wasn't
because he had lost his ekill or his
nerve, but it was becanse he oheyed
his mother., Hafner was In business
on Washington street near Rural
street when he waa the vietim of a

“holdup.” A ocustomer In Hafner's
poolroom gave him a $10 bill in paying
for his games, and Hafner took a wal.
let, containing $176, out of his pock-
et to get two fives.

one grabbed the wallet,

At that moment Hafoner's mother
the back door and as Hafner tried to
detain the robbers the employe ran
into a back room and got Hatner's re-
volver, He gave Hafner the revolver
just as the robbers went out of the
door, with Hafner in pursuit. As Haf
ner leveled the pistol his mother eried
“John!” Hafner says he bas heard
that erv before, and he never in his
life dlsobeved his mother, so Wwhen
¢he told him not to shoot he loweied
the pistol and watched the robbers
run away with his $17

“l am not sorry | obeyed my moth-
er.” sald Hafner when the Incldent
was recalled. “The loss of a few Jol-
lars I8 nothing when compared with
the life of & man, even a robber. 1 did
not take up rifle pnd revolver shooting
because of any desire to shed the
blood of man or beast. Shooting with
me I8 what billlards, tennis and oth-
er sports #re to the men that follow
those pastimes. It requires a cool
head, a clear eye and a steady hand to
became an expert marksman, and of
course, that means the marksman
must be careful In his habits of liv-
ing. 1 Dbelleve rifle practice Is =&
great thing for schoolboys, not to de-
velop the warllke Ingtinct In them,
but an interesting method of tralning
the eye and the hand."

Mocking Smile of a Girl “Decoy” Is Fatal Lure

08 ANGELES, Cal—A winsome
lass, flashing a smile as sunnily
sweet a8 a day in June, has brought
about the downfall of dozens of auto
speeders on the Venice rond, the
“speed mania” rond of Los Angeles
county, She has caused their hearts
to Autter so that thelr digestions are
upset and their mental polse serlous
ly disturbed, and Incldentally has
tonched thelr pocketbooks to the end
that the county treasury bulges with
their dollars pald out In fines

On the rear seat of a moloreyele,
with a sturdy county motorcycle “cop”
steering, the young woman, claim the
sutoists, has been the pretty decoy
that has led them Into opening the
mufflers of their englnes and cuttng
down the road at a pace (hat soon
landed them in trouble.

Of course, the motorists do not for
a moment think that the pretty young
woman on the motorcycle is elther the
wife or sweetheart of one of their
hereditary foes. Far from It. When
the motorcycle puffs saucily behind
an autolst and starts to pass, with the
girl on the rear seat showing a row
of pearls in a derisive smile, his pride
{8 touched.

No man with &an auto that can
cough along at a speed of more than
twenty-five miles an how wants to
gee his machine passed. Furthermore,
he has a sort of brainstorm caused by

the rantallzing smile of the pretty
young woman, and so he 18 led to his
undoing.

So far, it is estimated, aboul 100
autolsts have fallen into the nicely-
baited trap, The motorcycle police-
men deny that they are carrying their
girls or sweéthearts along a8 “"motor
bait.” Of course, they can't help {t
it thelr feminine companions stir the
autolst to speeding,

H. Drew of the district attorney's
office, who has charge of the elght
motorcycle policemen who hunt speed-
ers for the county, sald the other day
that if the motoreycle policemen car-
ried fascinating young women on the
tandem seats of their machines, they
were using the feminine decoys on
thelr own Initiative. He sald that the
women never appear in court against
the speeders, but gald there was noth-
ing strange In this, as out of the 1,200
speeding cases he has handled since
March 28 of this year, there have been
only two contested cases. All the oth-
er vietims promptly pleaded gullty and
were punished.

P

Jersey Lad Prayed at Night and Robbed by Day

J.—Kneeling every

ATERSON,
night to repeat the Lord’s Prayer,
a8 It was "drummed” into him by his
father, and committing burglary dur-

N.

ing' the day, sixteen-year-old Albert
Vreeland has discovered that he has
heea placed In the front rank of dual
_personalities. He pleaded gullty 1n
court Lo seven of a wholesale lst of
robberies charged agalost him, and
wans sent to Jall for a term not to be
less than O cr exceed 63 years
“The champlon bad boy of New Jer
gey" is the tit'le which young Vreeland
earned, and every houssholder In this
city who hus been the vietim of the
voung burglarand his band, believes
he came by it honestly. Apparently
he robbed for the pure love of the
game, and when he entered a home he
generally destroyed a preat deal maore
than Le took away with him
er member of the gnng has been canp
tured, and he has confensed also
Mra, Vreeland, the bov's
blames the father for a considerable
part of the lad's trouble. "My hus

One oth- :

mother, |

band," che eald, “who has been help
less for the last 11 years becausa of
{liness, wns entirely too strict with the
boy. He Is a rigid chureh member,
and | think that Herbert's mischief
has been mostly due to his father's
utritude toward him, I also think
that bad girls had something to do
with his milschief.

“He had won the hearts of several
young girls, and gave one of them a
diamond ring valued at $360. When
I told him that the police knew that
he hond given the girl a ring of that
value, he pulled hls halr and sald:

‘‘Gireat Scott! No wonder | got
guch a salty dose [rom the judge I
nm going crazy when | do anything

like that I thought the ring was
putty. "™
After belng sentenced young Vree

'lmm gald to his fuiks: "Well, I'li Le
[.w when [ get out, and the first thing
1T will do will be o kill two detec-
| tives."

The wanton reckleasness that hos
characterized the movements of ller-
| hert and his pals has falrly stunned
the resicents of Paterson aud he
rioug counties for miles around
tay brings reports of daring
| robberles sald to have been
by the busy
and in all these ralds
out the nonchalance of
bad hoy.™
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Sings Her Favorite Ragtime Ditties at A. M.

HICAGO.—It o'clock In the
moruing, yet the plano in the fut
upstalrs was still dispersing rugtime.

was 2

“Ciome on along, come on along,” 1t In
gisted, “to Alexnnder's Rag Time
Band," for “everybody's deoing It now."

The plano was not the only sleep-de-
giroyer, & human voice was Its accom:
plice—the volce of Mrs, Rosge Kilhane,
2951 South U'nlon avenue

“Ye gods,"” soliloguized Mrs, Mary
Lee, holding lier hands to her ears,
“how much longer will that muslc box
stand it?

“0 Moving Man,
grand,"”

don't take my baby
ciune the volee of the singer

A fervent prayer escaped from t!m'

fiat below, & prayer that the moving
man would get busy right away. A
score of resldents In the block would
gladly have puld the expenses of the
trip when “1 want to be, | want to be,
1 want to be down South In Dixie"
floated through the open windows a
fow moments later,

The singer heard neither the pray-
ers nor the imprecations, but told her
audience In pajamas “Gee, but I like
anusie with my meals.”

(L
Fix

“O Mr. Dreammnn, let
| dream some more,” was the next ge-
lection, followed by & ragtime lullaby

“Hear her,” almost sobbed Mrs, Lee,
“8inging 'Sleep, Baby, 8leop,” and gho
won't let apybody else do 11"

Bhe hastened out, and searching the
etreets and alleys finally found n po-

please

me

llceman and had bim accompany her
to the flat
| “Come, herv mine,” sang the volce,

and the pollcemuan entared. There wan
no more singing that night, and mext
day Mrs. Kilhane had a hearing be
fore Municipal Judge Beitler at the
South Clark street station. The judge
fined her $10 and costs.

That's why the nlghts sre so quiet
{nn\\ in the wvicinity of 29061 Bouth
| Union avenue.

Two strangers |
were standing near by and the larger

and one of his employes stepped In at |
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lionaire's. Daughter, Success of the Buddmg
Season, Hailed as the New Beauty; Now

She Is in the Glare of N

ITTSRITRGH-—naughty, grimy.
milllonairey Plttsburgh—has
been put on the social map!
Newport 18 won at Iast
Pitteburgh comes now into the
class with New York, Philadelphia,
Hoston and Providence as belng one
of the eitites which has a foothold—
the real kind, of course—at the su-
perbly fashionable, climber-despising
summer city hy tha sea.

No steel baron has won (hese ex-
alted heights. No ambitious dowager
with a plethora of Paris gowns and
more plethorie purse has achleved
this soclal summum bonum. It isa't
a story of milllona or push—or/ pull—
this conquering of almost impregnable
Newport, whera 8o many have attack-
ed the social ramparts only to fall
without the breastworks., The heart

, burnings and disappolntments of the
| rich and soclally reguant—at home

' rived at

who have failed at Newport would be
& long, sad story.

And now a mere slip of a girl hns
done it. And done it in the verlest
twinkling of an eye! She s still in
her teens, thig fetehing Miss Esther
Moveland of Pittsburgh, Pa; but for
all that, she has made that smoky and
much-maligned city of her birth of
sy Importance In Newport's very
constricted soeclal world.

To think of It! The girl has chosen
Newport for her social debut, and ghe
i a slgnal success even before she {s
“out!"”

Victory Won by Beauty.

In & word, merely by the charm of
ber beauty Mas fefching Miss More-
land won over Newport's heart. She
is the envy of the boudoir; the cen-
tral figure at the Casino; the vision
of the Bellevue avenue drive and the
belles of the ballroom. Never ut New-
port hefore, she 18 hidden evervwhera.
T'nlegs the upexpected happens, the
girl {8 certain to he the seasen's suc-
COES,

The A, M. Moreland family Is
among the best known in Pittsburgh.
Mr. Moreland ls several times a mil-
lHionaire and belongs to the best clubs
in his home eity. Naturally the More
lands move in what I8 the best so-
clety In Pittsburgh. But *“hest so-
claty" in Pitteburgh is one thing; hest
rociety in Newport {8 quite another
The firet may be aghleved by almost
any one with much money. sgme tact
and a little brains. It takes much of
all three at Newport and then a lot
more, Yachts, naulos, a wonderful
villa, rare vintages, perfectly appoint-
ed dances and dinners. impeccable
clothes, an Inexhaustible bank ac-
count—all will help some—but there
fs pomething else, hard to describe.
If you are dull and stupid, it {8 "Good
night!"” at Newport, no matter how
rich vou are; If yvou are too clever,
the same thing. Is apt tp eventuate,
for socinl Newport doesn't like to be
outshone,

Dictum of Mrs. Stevens.
Ad Lthe late Mrs, Parran Stevens,
long a leader at Newport, used to

eay, "Some succeed here by the game
means with which others fail *

Bag and bagegage, the Morelands ar
Newport severnl woeks ago.
There were Mr. and Mrs. Morsland
the two daughters, Miss: Esther and
Misa Marv: n yvoune hov of about six-
teon and a retlnue of servants. As
thelr automoblles hadn't vet arrived.
Mr, Moreland perforee  bundled his
family and gervants Into geveral hired
rigs impressed at the bost Tanding

“Stoneacre.” he ordered of the eab
bles, staving behind himself Tve
never heen ahle to rlde behind a
horsa,” b explatued further, “and it's

ewport’s Limelight.

Miss Esther appeared al the Casino
the very pexl morning with her young-
er eister, Miss Mary. Bhe'knew some
of the smart young men and women
there that day, and she met others.
But there were plenty who didn't know
her, and wanted to learn something
about this handsome young debutante
whom everybody had noticed the mo-
ment rhe appeared,

“Who e she?” ran the rounds, and
it wasn't long before the quostion was
answered, \

yThoie who had been there the sen

gon  before, when Colonel Astor
brought his fetching young flance,
Miss Madellne Force, to the Casino

to meet his friends, likened the crowd
around Mise Moreland as she chatted
merrily with her new acqualntances
to the one which was #0 anxious 10 Bee
what sort of a glrl Colonel Astor had
chosen for his wife.

In Absolute Perfection,

There wasn't a thing that could be
criticlsed about the newcomer, and
at 4 place where everybody wants only
hulf a chance to do so. She was Ir-
reproachably dressed In an exquigitely
simple frock of white yvachting flan-
nel and a wide-brimmed Panama hat
tricked out with gray ribbon,

Those who looked more clogely
roted that her complexion wans dell
cately perfect, that her eyes were big
and black; that her features were clas-
glcally regular, and that her mouth,
both as she laughed or in her serl-
ous moods, was delicately molded,

“She's the best looking girl we've
had here this season,” wus the com-
ment of more than one woman of fash-
fon, and even more would have ad-
mitted it had they spoken what was

most in their minds. - And as for the
men, they showed by thelr actions
A

Miss Esther Moreland.

ton late ta hogin now Can't yvon set
me a machine?"

An aunto wna found for Mr. More
Innd, and he was whisked out to his |
new villa-—hils home for the season
at the corner of Bellevae and Vietoria
avenues, o stone’'s throw from Marble
house, the beautiful mansion of Mrs, |
0, H. P. Belmont, and just down the
treat from the Goelet and Astor es |
thiesa

Has Beaut!ful Residence.

The vllir, formerly ocenplied by the
T R Thomases of New York, Ia &
aplemdid, hilg house, ast within vl
vely lawng and nlmost hidden by state
v trees It takes up half of oun of
Newport's big hlovks Onee Stone
acre was the property of Johu W, El
lig, a summer ploneer Itg reninl for
the souson 4 close around the $15.000
mintk
e R i A R S A R A e

Nolses for “Movies.”

The assembling together in one ap-
paratug of the many mechanisms re
quired to produce realistic Jmltstions
of all the sounds used In giving "life
to motlop pletures has been necom
pidshied The sounds It can reproduce
Inolure the cries of n  bLaby, the
wereech of projectiles fired from can
non, the warbling of a bird, the ring
of the envilthe rustling of leaves, the
crasbhing of falling masses of metal or
wodiod, the englne nojses of aulomo
bllea and wotoreyeles, the patter of

It wos gtecovered thnt she amind woln

thé eame frock twice aince she had |
been In Newport—that Is, apart from |
bher attirn for tennls and goll, and it |
| thege abe eporied a blg aszorimont
Some folks even began to say | it she
|“"" hrought g0 many gownas th News
port that zhe nesl never wear the
sine one (wico all aracon long. ke
| this was going a little too far. Sufil- |
clent to say that there & no young !
wonan's wardrobe In Newport this |
summeranors Vvaried than that of Mise

| her the life of the day.

Moretsnnd of Pittshurg :

Thoee who would Hke to critleiss, |
If for nothing e'=e than pure un\',if.|
have found that the pretty girl's tants |
fe faultlese. Evervthing she woars |
geome meant exactly for her, It tl|
plaln to see with half a lorgoette that
the Pittsburgh beauty knowa just how !
to wear clothes, |

Mige Moreland’s hats are equally
smart and appropriste.  Aslde from
her athletle headgear, she seewmns to |
have a now creation topping her hoad 1
every time she steps out of the house

But clothes are merely a detall lnl
the life of Newport's newest reigning
belle. Tall and lthely bullt, ghe Is
an adept at more than one form of
outdoor sport. She playr tennls with
dash and #kill and she rides a ht‘lf‘lel
with grace and daring. 8She swims
well enough to make Miss Constance
Warren and Misg Eleonora Sears look |
to thelr laurels later in the meason. |
She paddies a canoe amartly and she |
golfs as well as many of the men, 8o |
the Pittsburgh beauty is bound to be |
popular with the youthe who Ilke
girls when they lead the outdoor life.

The Season's Success.

“She's the succesa of the season!™
say many who have met her, and If|
such predictlons are worth anything, |
Miss Morelund’s star will soon be ln|
the zenith.

The Fourth of Inly festivities found |
The More
Iands entertnined a large party for the |
week-end, and at the Casino thelr!
daughter appeared In somo of l!m
daintlest dresses that Paris can I'nlh
fon. Miss Moreland was every wiu-ro,l
but perhaps she was more smnnlnu|
than ever whon she ran down the
bench in her sllken bathing suit to
take her first plunge of the season in
the waves which roll exclusively on
Balley’s beach, where fashion disporta
ftself. |

“She’ll do!" was the verdict of even |
the hypercritical, as they snap-shotted
her with their ever-ready lorgnettes.

Noew York World.

CITY LIFE HARD ON NERVES

Nolse and Ganaral Dlsordlr Is Bound
to Affect Them More or Less
Disastrously.

Almost every little or great ailment
throughout your system affects your
nerves, Your eyes and liver and
lungs and stomach and heart and
many other things throughout vmlr‘
gystem all “take it out” on the poor |
nerves if they happen to be a bit out |
of order themselves, |

Rocent discoveries show that 90 per |
cent of nervous troubles are due to |
other disorders. Evestraln 8 one |

cause, Not only those who have to |

uge thelr eves constantly, like stu-
dents and Ilapldaries and minfature |
artists and engravers, but clty folk!,
who live and work where thelr vision
{a restricted are all sufferers from
nervous troubles, more or leas.

The eye wants to get exerclse as
well as the muscles. Living In nar- |
row streets and gazing out pcross |
Hitle alleys against brick walls, rush-
ing into narrow cara and huorrying
into small rooms all keep the vision
down to narrow limita, and pretty
soon  eye-strain  egets In, and this
brings on nervous trouble.

And ene of the peculiaritics of this
fe that many people will not notice
that they have eye-strain because the
nervous disorder that resulis will be
0 much worse than the cause. Eye-
strain s mueh less common In the
country

Waorking in
curving the spine,
the tiny blood vessels
turn acts on the nerves, "l get so
parvous sitting still,” one will say, As
a matter ol fact the centinual pres-
gure on the spine reacts on the
nerves. As gedentary occeupalions are
more common in the citles there I8
more nervousness from  this cause in
cltles.

Liver trouhles bring on quick nery-
ous dlsorders, ecity noises In time af-
fect the ears and the nerves are ngain
u slege of trouble. Not even

the stooped position,
brings pressure on
and this in

in for
at night or during sleep is there com-

|-.mr-'- than by their words, that they | plete guiet In the eity. Women be
Ihad taken account of the pretly girl | come rritable because of excousive
from Pittstmrg anld had not found her | hlood pressure, and again it Is thelr
wantlng In un¥thing to make her the | perves that suffer—also every one
| retgning belle. | elge aboul (hem 5 apt to suffer.—New
! Next Jday Mlss Moreland's fiest ap | York Ameriean
|]‘ arance was Jowy on narrow, tartua —— - —_—
| Thames stre where most of the Choir on a Strike.
lchaps are She wias In a amart ted ! Phe Handel festival now in prog-
runabout with hor tor Apain the | pogs  recalls an  unusual proitvly
.1'3!“'!'”!'}: belle w bilg and smart | unlque—ineident which occurred n
tas & Parig model as sghe plioted * | faw years ago when the whole choir
|mpchine defuly throuzh the throng of | went on strike owing o the Crystal
autos and victorigs with all the aplomb | pglace compuny falling o proy ide
of & professioual ehoufeus This time | yne gingers with  separats refrash
Misgs Moaoreland wn blue selge and ment rooms  and athier geconimodn
a fMaring far hat l'tton
3 an ultimatum was dispatehed on
Approval Stamped at Once. ”‘4-‘1t|i.-l day of the festival and on
That day at the Casino the heweotn I!'hu glnpers’ demands not belng acord
@l ns the centor of the [ivellest little | od to the whole of the cholr refueed
raup on the lawons—91 was plaln '.'ulhl wtter a note when 8Sir  Michael
| thit she the go."” In a| Costa took up lils  bato This
ek she had mot I the desirable nrehenread ineldent Insted for
outg man then h whort At the | some MNttle time, when the Crystnl
une time Mrs, Morelnnd wis renew- | Palace manager sent word Lo Sir Mi
ing okl acqualnta made In New | chael to request him W annpoulice Lo
York and abroad i recelving Invl- | the singers that the desired accome
tutions to some of ¢ Buinrtest affules | modation wounld be provided ifmme
Gl the early sesasd | diately Tha festival then proceedod
Ciathes 1s ore of Newport's abuorl- | in due harmony and there Was an el
g topies, Miss Moreland's came in | to what I8 probably the shortest
Vfor thelr share ittention First | strike on record London Opinlon
| riedn, the mambling of tridns, the sound | Lucky.
of waves, wind, hall, the puff of & rail- | "This I8 the third time you have
way lovomotive, the breaking of erock | besn here for food,” sald the womin
ary, the talling of s, the clang of fire | at the kitchen door, Lo the tramp
[ bells, the clatter of horses’ hoofw, | “Are you always out of work?
the bark of n dog, the hisging and | "Yes'm,” replied the ltinerant i
ipltting of ents, the tinkle of slelgh | guess I was born under a lucky gtar"
belis, the "honk" of antomoblle horne | —Yonkers SBlatesman
quick-firing guns (n action, the clash )
of dueling swords and the ratlle .,|| Make Artificlal Wood.
felters | Wood s so scarce in Euglund that
The clalm 18 made that despite (ts | & process has been Invented for pro
many functions, it I8 very wimple to | duelng it nrtiticially Straw, suwdust
hatdie Populnr Mochanles and grass are Comprosss d o make l.l.l

——
—

LOGS IN NORTHERN Ml

VERY frontler reglon has 1its
pecullar characters. On the
plains the cowboys; In the
mining reglons, the miners;

and In'the timber reglons, the
lumber jack. While the work of the
lumber jack 18 not so spectacular as
the “round up” and “broncho busting”
of the cowboy, he Is an Interesting
and pleturesque character who ls rap-
Iy disappearing with the vanishing
of our foresta. In tho time of lls
glory he is the fellow well mot Who
has labored all winter In a lumber
camp, saved a few hundred dollars,
gone to the eity in the spring and paer

| baps In less than 48 hours after land.

ing is minus hla roll of bills and has
| nothing to show for It except a head-
| ache and a very Indistinet recollection
| how he eame by that. With the lum-
| ber Jack will go the lumber camp, the
camp “cook,” the “funkey,” the “boss”
and other worthles,

From Michigan to the Pacific coast
are found the lumber camps, employ-
ing at seasons of the year thousands
of men. These lumber camps, small
communities in themselves, have their

unwritten laws and reguiations, dif-
fering more or less in the several
| statea,

A few years ngo the writer with a
crew of men was sent out early one
fall to a lumber camp to cut basswood
for & bedding firm. The cook with R
few of the lumber jacks had remained
in camp during the summer to load
| logs, but all the formal customs of thé
camp were preserved. We looked upe

| on this excursion into the woods for

the purpose of cutting wood as a sorl
of late summer vacation, and were ac-
cordingly In high spirite. When the

| horn blew for the first meal we rushed

bolsterously inlo the cook's shanty and
genting ourselves at the table began
to talk and joke. The lumber jacks
looked at us with a sort of awe and
then glanced at the cook,

Cook's Commands Obeyed,

“No talkipg at the table,” the cook
flercely enlled out as he glared upon
us. This command, so sudden and un-
usual, was strictly obayed during the
menl. AL first we took it to be a re-
buke for our nolsy way of entéring the
cook shanty, but after the menl was
over we were Informed that talking
ut the table was a serlous breach of
the regulations and that we had better
abide by the rule,

The privileged character In ¢amp 13
the voos. Within his domain his au-
thority Is supreme. The saying that
the way to rench a  man's heart
is theough his stomach bolds good in
the lumber camp, and A cook can
make or mar the efllcloncy of a
crew of men by the quality of his
cooking

In Wisconsin and certain parts of
Minnesota the lumber jucks enter the
“eonk shanty" st meal tmes with a
gort af reverence. Next to the “hoas’
shanty ' it 18 the holy ol holies, When
the door s reached all convergation

wnd the men gilentiv fle n
pnd take their places The head of
the table ia alwnys reserved for the |

ceaney

bosn. Not a word 8 spoken st pnenl
tiine, excepl when victuals are asked
for Meal time, instend of belng @

winl bour as It is in society, is with

the lumbes laeks a time o silenece, If |Hght on the distribution of the native ,

rot of meditation The origin of this 'races among the faland groups.—Har-

rute has been varlously  expTained. | per’s Weakls

The woesl plausible explanation 1s that ————

the lumber jacks might inidverrently | Ended.

drop some remark reflocting uypon the | “How long did your honeymoon

cooking, und thus jusuit the oignity | last?™

of the cook “Unttl the first day I asked George
o Washington, at least In gome of for money, | think"—Detroit Free

the camps, no #uch rule exists At | Press

it Sl i et

TRACED TO RACING STASLES

Siang Phrase, “Getting His Goay” So
Popuwiar Now, Had Origin in
Actual Qccurrence,

other vivid or pletur

nlike many
esque slang expressions, which en-
rich and enliven the Engllish language,

but the sourece of which 18 elther ob-
gcere or otally unknown, the origin
of the phrase, "to get his goat," ean

fortunntely be traced Until It eame
inte popular use, sbout half a dozen
years ngo, the phrase was confined to
ricing stables nnd to runniog horses
and was part of the language of the
racelrack. \

It was formerly the rather wide
ppread custom among owners of rac-
Ing stock to keep n goat in the same
stnll with a horse, e¢ither from the
guparstitious belief In mascols or
from the more selentific bellel that
the goat imparted some of his
strength or magnetiam to the horse,
Ardent Ifriendshlpy have been known
to spring up belweoen goats  and
horsges lving thus in close InUmeacy

: wnd slecplng Logether.

medal time the men indulge In all Kinds
of ralllerles, not even excepting the
cook.

Where They Sleep.

In all camps the meal hours are an-
nounced by blowing a born, or, more
generally, by striking a large triangle
made especlally for this purpose. At
the signal the camp swarms with men
rushing from the bunk houses to the
cook shanty,

The lumber jacks sleep in bunk
houses, During the evening they sit
along thelr bunks smoking and cons
versing. Bometimes a boxing or
wreslling matoh s arranged. By
nine o'clock all lights are out and
the man who has the temerity to
keep his lght burning after that hour
wlill be lucky If some boots or socks do
not find thelr way in his direction.

The bunk houses are sometimes
models of cleanliness, but the lumber
jack I8 like average humanity and £
no external Influence (s brought to
bear upon him he does not make
much of an effo to keep himself
clean. Unless the management makes
rules or the flunkey carefully attends
to his duties {n keeping things clean,
the bunk louses are apt to become
fAlthy.

Sunday is wash day,and i a stream
or river 18 at hand the lumber jacks
can be scen lined up along the bank
“boiling up.” In this operation they
violate the rules of the house wife
when she does her laundry, Instead
of rubbing the clothes and trying to
free them ([rom dirt frst they boii
thém at omce. The result is that
though the clothes may be clean, they
certainly do not look it. Roiling the
clothes has at least one good efect.
It annlbllates any vermin that llll!'
be in them.

When ppring comes and the mw
disappears the camp breaks up. Wpe
to the town that in the early days
was located near a lumber camp. The
lumber jacks released from all re-
straint, swooped down upon the town
and it was a wild time for a while.
With the advent of civilization and
Inw and order these ralds of the lume
ber jack have become a thing of the
pagl, Time has had {ts mollifying in-
fluence upon the lumber jack, season-
Ing him and making him more 'law
ablding, but he 18 still to a great ex-
tent the free, shiftless belrg who,
when he comes to the city, is the
vietim of the saloon keeper and
crook,

Sea Currents and Migrations,

| Reports received by the French gov-
ernment from itz consular officers in
Hawail throw light, it 18 thought, on
cartaln probloms of ethnography. Not
very long ago a little schooner, dis-
mantled and with e rudder gone as
the result of a tempest, was drifted
by winda and ocean currents from
Tubitl to Hawall after 81 davs. Ha
walian traditions declare that In an
cient days people came from Tahitf,
dreifting with the currents, and settled
!IhF Islandsa, The ndventure of the dis-
|mantled schooner seems 1o prove ithe
Ijl{l"‘\”!l]“\ of such n migration, and it
I8 sugmested that the currents of the
| Pacific, which have not yet been suf-
| hetently  studied, may throw much

—

.

v When a horse that had the compan-
ionship of & gont chanced 10 win  the
ls.wka-ys would nttribute his success
to the Influence of the gont, and f¢
happened more than once that »
stable boy would "get the gont" of the
winning horse by entering the stable
surreptitiously at night and taking the
animal to the stall of his own favorite,
If the horse that was deprived of his
goat friend should lose the next day
and the other horse should win! thut
would, of course, strengthen the belfef
in the efficacy of the goat.

The practice of relylng on goats to
belp u horte win a race is sald to he
dying out, but it has left behind one
of the most expressive phrases, whieh
seems destined ultimately to become
us respectable as any Eoglish 1dlom.

Matter of Supply.

The witness testified that he had
been knocked down by a motor-car
and that the chauffeur, who was joy
riding, had glven no warning of his
approach, “"Do you mean,” asked the
judge, “that he didn't have a horn?™

“I think he'd had o wany'
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“No, your honor,” replied the witness,




